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Aja, standing just before her. And she lifted up,
first one eyebrow, and then the other, till they formed
a perfect bow, for they joined each other in the
middle. And she tittered a faint cry, as if in joy,
exclaiming: Ha! can it be, and is it thou ? Or am
I dreaming still?

III.

AND Aja stood, staring at her with stony gaze,
like a mirror of her own surprise. And he said
to himself: Surely it is not she, but I myself, that
am the dreamer. For here since the sun rose last,
I have escaped the desert, and found this city with-
out a man, and acquired a bride of peerless beauty:
and now here is another, rising as it were from
the dead, and seeming to expect rtie. And he
continued standing silent, gazing at her, sword in
hand. And after a while, she said: What! is my
form, then, so frightful as to rob thee of thy
tongue? Or art thou going to use that sword
against me ? Speak: but in the meanwhile, let
me see, whether I have lost the use of my limbs,
as thou hast that of thy tongue, after so long
a sleep. And she leaped from her little pedestal,
and moved a little way here and there, waving he*